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URGA ATTACKED. CHINESE DEFENDERS PILLAGE
THE CITY

THE walk from the police station to Vladinxirov's
house took a long time. Urga occupies 30 square
miles to its 8o3ooo inhabitants, and the city mainly
consists of Mongolian tents and small ground-level
houses with vast court-yards, so that it takes time to
walk even from one house to the next. There were
Chinese soldiers everywhere, but this time we were
not afraid of them, for we had our duly vised pass-
ports in our pockets.

Arrived at Vladimirov's house we had out first
proper wash and shave in weeks, and with the latter
operation I ceased to be "Sine Sachall" (Newbeard)
for good. Vladimirov could not forget his horses.

"Well," he said, "the Chinese have let us off, but
that blasted Mongolian has gone off with my horses/'

The words were hardly out of his mouth when our
Mongolian appeared in the court-yard with Vladimirov's
horses. We rushed out to him and Vladimirov some-
what shamefacedly saluted him.

"I managed to save your horses from the Chinese/'
said the urton rider. "When the soldiers challenged
us I simply galloped off/'

Vladimirov offered him a "little extra** beyond the
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